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rather to be thankful at having got so much out of the
Alliance, and at having maintained it so long than to be sur-
prized or disappointed at its approaching end. It may still
exist in name, and be useful to us for some purposes & on
some occasions, but we must trust to our own Policy and to
our own means for carrying us through the difficulties which
from time to time we may have to deal with."

The old whip still held the reins; but now his touch
was moderated by an ideal assistant. For there was a joint
control of foreign affairs. But this time he shared it with
the Foreign Office, not with Stockmar. The drafts came in
from Clarendon in an unending stream, and "old habit
leads one to tinker a Note or a Despatch as often as one
reads it." He saw the diplomats, reported loyally to his
Foreign Secretary, or sketched a bold reply. But a judicious
hand across the way in Downing Street often endorsed upon
his letters :

" Will you make a Dft. to Bruce & to Cowley out of Ld. P.'s
note but in softened language.

C."

That was the secret. Palmerston was still in charge. But
the deft despatch, the mild remonstrance, and the reassuring
note to Windsor came from Lord Clarendon.

The Prime Minister stood at his desk in Cambridge
House behind a parapet of boxes. He saw Cavour and
told him " that he might say to the Emperor that for
every step he might be ready to take in Italian affairs
he would probably find us ready to take one and a half ";
he wrote with slight irreverence upon the capacity of the
late American ambassador for expectoration and with
genuine emotion on his successor's taste for introducing
compatriots at Court in unsuitable attire; Naples kept
him in almost continual effervescence; and one day he
saw a caller with a strange proposal to form a company
with Sir Moses Montefiore, purchase the Balaklava railway,
and lay it down from Jaffa to Jerusalem. He was still
firm against the Suez Canal, warning the Pasha of Egypt